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Priyes on the iffuc ofhis Mothers body, 
And makes her Pue- fellow with others mone. 

But * Oh Barries wife, triumph not in my woes : 
God witnefle with me, I haue wept for chine. 

Mat* Bearc with me : I am hungry for tcuenge, 
And now 1 cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward, 
The other Edward dead, to quit my Edward: 
Yong Yorke,he is but boote, becaufe both they 
Matcht not the high perfe6tion of my lofle. 
Thy Clartxce he is dead, that ftab'd my Sdward, 
And the beholders of this frantickeplay, 
TH'adulterate Hafiwgs } Rmm ^VmghanfirAy^ 
Vntimcly ffhothet'd in their dusky Graues, 
jK/fWJyetJines^clsblacke Intelligencer, 
Onely rcfctuM theirFa£tor, to buy fouks, 
And fend them thither : But at hand,at hand 
Infueshispittiousand vnpittied end- 
Earth gapes,He!I burncs. Fiends roare, Saints pray, 
To haue him fodainly conuey'd from hence : 
Cancel! hii bond of life, deere God I pray, 
That J may line and fay. The Dog ge is dead. 

J2# 9 O thou did v ft prophefie,the time would come, 
That I fliould vyifh for thee to helpe me curie 
That bot tefd Spider.that foule bunch-back' d Toad. 

Mar. I c&li'd thee then,vaine flourish of my fortune: 
I caird thee then,poore Shadow,painted Q^ccOj 
The p rcfentati on of but what I was ; 
The flattering Index of a direfull Pageant ; 
One hcau'd a high, to bchuvfd downe below : 
A Mother onely mockt with two faire Babes ; 
A dreame of what thou waft, a garifh Flagge 
To be the ayme of euery dangerous Shot 5 
A figne of Dignity, a Btcath s a Bubble; 
A CQjeene m ieaft* onely to fill the Scene, 
Where is thy Husband now? Where be thy Brothers ? 
Where be thy two Sonnesf Wherein do ft thou Joy ? 
Whofue$,andkneeit;s,and faycs/Sodfauethe Quecne ? 
Where be the bending P ceres that flattered thee? 
Where be the thronging Troopes that followed thee? 
Decline all this ,and fee what now thou art. 
For happy Wife,a moft diftrefled Widdow : 
For toyfull Mother, one that whiles the name : 
For one being fued toOjOne that humbly fues : 
For Qneene, a very Cay tiff e, crowtVd with care : 
F or fhe that fconf d at me, now fcorn*d of me ; 
For (lie being feared of all,now fearing one : 
For fhe commanding all f obey "d of none. 
Thus hath the courfc oflufticc whirl'd about* 
And left thee but a very prey to time, 
Hauingno more but Thought of what thou waft. 
To torture thec the more 3 being what thou art, 
Thou did ft vfurpe my place, and doft thou not 
Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my Sorrow ? 
Now thy proud Necke,bcares halfe my burthen*d % yoke, 
From which>eucn heere I flip my weaned head, 
And leans the burthen of it allien thee. 
Farwell Yotkes wife, and C^neene of fad mifebance, 
Thefe Englifh woes, fliallmake me froile m France. 

&ht m O thou well skill* d in Curfes,ftay a- while, 
And teach mt how to curfe mine enemies* 

M$r r Forbear* to fleepc the night,and faft the day ; 
Compare dead bappineffe,with lining woe : 
Thinke that thy Babes were fwecter then they wercj 
And he that flew them fowler then he is: 
Beetling thy lofle, makes the bad eaufer worfc, 


Reuoluing chis^will teach thee how to Curfci 

My words are duil^Oquickenthem^^ 
Mar. Thy woes will make them ftiarpt h t! % 
And pierce like mine, C * 

mi Why fhould calamity be full otZ^T^ 
Q*. Windy Atturnies to their Clients W 
Ayery fucccedcrs ofinteftine ioyes ° CS > 
Poore breathing Orators of mifcries 
Let them haue fcope, though what they ^in 
Helpe nothing els, yet do they cafe the hart tj 

Dm. If fo then, benotTongue-ty dWw = l 
And in the breath of bitter words, let's fiif 0 h C> 

My damned Son,that thy two fwcet Sonncs fm 
The Trumpet founds, be copious in exclaimcr Jl 


Enter King Rkhard.and his Train? 
Rich Who intercepts me in my Ejtpcd j,^ f 

DM. Oflie, that might haue intercepted rhl 
By ftrangling thee in her aceurfed wombe 
From all the ilaughters( Wretch)that thou haftH 

Q*. Hid'ft thou that Forhead with a Q^T 
Wherc't ftould be branded, if that righ^i??* 
The flaughtcr of the Prince that ow^haTS ) f 
And the dyre death of my poore Sonn cs>ail d bJ J 
Tell me thou Vil]ainc-flaue,whercaremv Chii/v 

mt. Thou Toad, thou Toade, *^ m ^ 
Where is thy Brother Cterenct} * 
And little NedPUnUgtmt his Sonne > 

£*. Wliereisthegentle^^^^ 

Dm* Where is kindc Baftingsl ]w 

j ^A^^^Trumpet^lirikeAlarum Drti^. 
Let not the Heauens hcare thefe Telltale womca 
Raileon the Lords Annointcd, Strike I fay 

Bither be patient, and intreatme fayre, 
Or with the clamorous report of Warre, 
Thus will I drowne your exclamations* 

Dm* Art thou my Sonne? 

Jtichi I, I thanke God 5 niy Fathcr,and yotif fclfc, 
Then patiently hcare my impatience, 

Rich, Madam,! haue a touch of your condition, 
That cannot brooke the accent ofteproofc, 

Ddt. O let me fpeake* 

Rich, Do then,but He not heare. 

D#ti I will be m ildcj and gen tk in my words. 

Rick And breefefgood M other) for lamia haft, 

r Dut. Artthoufoha9y?Ihaucftatdfonhee 
(God knowes)in torment; and in agony* 

Rich* Ani camel not at laft to comfort you? 

2>^= No by the holy Rood, thou know'fiitwellj 
Thou cam'ft on earth, to make the earth my Helh 
A grecuous burthen was thy Birth to mc> 
Tetchy and wayward was thy Infancie* 
Thy School-daies frightfull,defp'fate,wildc,and furious, 
Thy prime of Manliood x daring,bold 3 and venturous 
Thy Age confirm'd, proud jfubtie^flye^iid bloody 
More mildcj but yet more harmfull \ Kinde in hatred : 
What comfortable houre canft thotl name, 
That cuer grac*d me with thy company f 

Rich. Faith none,b«t Humfrey Hm^ 
That calt'd your Qrace 
ToBrcakefaft oiKe ? forth of my company. 
If I be fo difgracious in your tyc y 
Lei me march on,and nor offend you Madam* 
Strike vp the Drumme* 
fiut* I pry thee hcare me fpcake* 
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-^^T^cake too bitterly. 
rL/ Heatcmea word: 
^^ % \\ neuer fpeake to thee agame. 

# EUher thou wM^yGodsiuft ordinance 
c Zn this iwtffeekou ™me a Conqueror 1 
Sefc«na*£««« Age (ball ? A 

ffrtfere t 3 ke with thee my moft greeuous Curfe, 

Tivhinthe day of Battel! tyrethee more * 
11 li all the compl€3t Armour tint thou wear ft, 
% Prayers on the ^fieift parry fight, 
f Sft the littU; f^ies of Edwards Child: en, 
SiifccrthcSpiriurfthine Enemies 
j'j pro-nife them Succefle and Viflbry : 
i n j y th 0 u«rt,bloody-wmbcthycrids - 
Wcfltw thy li^ and doth thy death attend, Exa ; 
%;ftioiigh far more caufc,yrt much leffc Jpirk to curfc 
i^j es in me, } fay Amen to her-' 
M Stay Madam.I muft talked word with you, 
%. jbaucno more/onnes of the Royall Blood 
FordT« to flaughtcr- For my D*u$Mr$(Ricb*M) 
TbeyM lbe P ra X io g !Srtmnes ' l10t weeping Qaeetaess 
And [hcrcforeieucil not to hit their Hues. 

Rich You haue a daughter called Eighth, 
/ceiuous and Faire, Royal 1 and Gracious ? 

Qjt t Afldmuft fhe dye for this? O let her Imc, 
WJle corrupt her Manners t ftaine her -Beauty, 
Slander my Selfc^s felfc to Edw^rdsbed : 
Throw oner hef the vaile of Infamy, 
5olk may Hue vnfcarrM of bleeding (laughter, 
1 will con feffe ftiewas not Edwards daughter. 
Kid. Wrong not her Byrth,ftie is a Roy q 11 Pf inceffe. 
On. To fauc iiet 11 fe, I lc fay (lie is nor fo. 
Ktfi, Her life Is fafeft onely in her byrth* 
Qh And onely in that fafcty^dyed her Brothers, 
JHth t Loe at ihcir Birth.good ftarres were oppofite, 
Q& No, to their liucs^ill friends were contrary, 
y^ch 1 . Allvnauoyded is the doome ofDcfliny- 
True : when auoyded grace makes DeiUny B 
My Babes were deft in d to a fairer dea t h, 
If grace had bleflthee with a fairer life, 
ftfi, You fpeafce a§ if that I had flaine my Cofins? 
jjta Cofins indeed! and by their Vnckle couzend> 
OfComfort^KingdomCiKindredpFreedomejLiv^ 
Whofc hand foeuer Unch'd their tender hearcs, 
Thyhead(all indireSiy)gaue3iredion, - 
No doubt the murd'rons Knife wa £ dull and blunt, 
Till it was whetted on thy fton^bflrd heart, 
Toreuell inthelntraiks of my Lambes, 
But that ft ill vfe of greefe, makes w=itde greefe tame, 
My tongue (hould to t hy eares not n ame my Boyes 3 
fill chat my Nay les were anchored in thine tyz* : 
And 1 in fuch a dcfp*rate Bay of death, 
LikcapooreBarketoffailes and tackling rcft^ 
Rulh all to peeees on thy Rocky bofomc, 

Rick Madam/o thriue I in my enterprize 
And dangerous fucecfle of bloody vvarres, 
As I intend more good to you and yours^ 
Then caer you and yours by me were harm'd . 

What good is couerM with the face of heauen, 
To be dtfcoiieredjthat can do me good* 
Rich, Th'aduancementof your children,gentle Lady 
0** Vp to fo me Scaffold, there to lofe their heads. 
Vnto the dignity and height ofFortune, 
Thehi-gh Imperial! Type of this earths glory, 


Qh, Flatter tny forrow with report of it; 
Tell me^what States what Dignity, what Honor, 
Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

Rich* Eucn ail I haue* I^aud my felfe ^nd all, 
Will I withall jndow a childe of thine: 
So in the Letheof thy angry fotilc, 
Thou drowne the fed remembrance ofcbofe Wrongs, 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee, 

G>u k Be breefe,leaft khik the procefie of thy kindneffe 
Laft longer telling" 1 then thy kindnefle date. 

Rich. Then know, 
That from my Soule s I louethy Daughter* 

Qh, My daughters Mother thinkes it with her foul e- 
RtcL What do you thinke? 

That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule 
So from thy Soules iouedidft thou loue her Brothers, 
And from my heard loire^ I do thanke thee for it. 

fifth. Be not fo h'afty to confound my meaning ; 
I meane that with my Soule I loue thy daughtefj 
And do intend to make her Quecne of Engl and, 

jgr Well the^who doft ^mcane fi)allbe her King. 
Rich. Euen he that makes her Qucene : 
Whoelfefhouldbes? 
£li, What ? thou? 

Rich. Etienfo; How thinke you ofit? 

Q^. How canft thou woo her ? 

Etch* That I would tearne of you, 
As one being beft acquainted with her humbur. 

Qu. And-wflcthOTSearneofrnef 

'Rick Madam,with all rny heart. 

Ou m Send to her by the man that flew her Brothers, 
A pairb of bleeding hearts 1 thereon ingraue 
Edward znd Tor^e^ then haply will flic weepe ; 
Therefore prefent to her,as fometime-A/^r^r^ 
Did to thy Father.rteept in Rutlands blood, 
Ahand-kercheefe ? which % to her did dreyne 
The purple fappe fronn her fweet Brothers body, 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withall. 
If this inducement moue her not 10 loue^ 
Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds : 
Tell her ,thou mad'fi away her Vnckle Ckrcnce 9 
Her Vnckle Mittm, I (snd for her fake) 
Mad'ft quickc conucyance with her good Aunt Anm* 

Rtih m You mocke me Madam? this not the way 
To winycur daughter. 

J5?a, There is no other way, 
V nleffe thou cou!d*ft put on iomc other fhape, 
And not be /to&W/hat hath done all this* 

Ric* Say that I did all this for loue of her* 

Oft. Nay then indeed fhe cannot choofe but hate thee 
Hailing bought loue* with fueh a bloody fpoyle. 

fijek- Looke what is done, cannot be now amended : 
Men fhalldeale vnaduifedjy fometinies, 
Which after-houres giues Jeyfure to repent. 
If I did takethe Kingdome from your Sonnes, 
To make amends, lie giue it to your daughter: 
If I haue kili*d thefffuc of your wombe, 
To quicken your encrcafe, I will beget 
Mine yffuc of your blood, vpon your Daughters 
A Grandams nahie i s little lefTe in 1 oue, 
Then is the doting Title of a Mother ; 
They arcasChildr^Ti but one fleppe below, 
Euen of your mettall,of y our very blood t 
Of all one paine^faue for a night of groanes 
Endured of her, for whom youbid like forrow* 
Your Children were vexation to your youth, 

But/ 
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